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for Insight, and studying the law of impermanenee as illus-
trated in her own ageing body, she uttered the following
verses:

Glossy and black as the down of the bee my curls

once clustered.
They   with   the  waste   of  the   years   are iiker   to

hempen or bark cloth.
Such and not otherwise runneth the rune, the word

of ilie Soothsayer.1     ;252)

Fragrant as  casket of periumes, as  full  of sweet

blossoms the hair of me.
All with the waste of the years now rank as the

odour of hare's fur.
Such and not otherwise runneth the rune, the word

of the Soothsayer.    (253)

Dense as a grove well planted, and comely with

comb, pin, and parting.
All with the waste of the years dishevelled the fair

plaits and fallen.
Such and not otherwise runneth the rune, the word

of the Soothsayer.    (254)

Glittered the swarthy plaits in head-dresses jewelled

and golden.
All with the waste of the years broken, and shorn

are the tresses.
Such and not otherwise runneth the rune, the word

of the Soothsayer.     (255)

Wrought as  by sculptor's craft the brows of me
shone, finely pencilled.

1 Used in its first intention, Truth-speaker. On this, and on ihe
metre, see Introduction. The c rune " is the Impernianence of everv-
th!ag. Cf. Ps. Ixiii.